denly straightens up. He is visibly surprised, even shocked.
He bends over the nurse again, and this time he begins to
examine her as medical examiners do with the dead. He
finds that the nurse is dead. He goes toward the living-
room. Pausing on the threshold, he speaks softly to the
group waiting in the next room.

Fragment of dialogue:

DOCTOR

The nurse is dead. Her heart stopped. But the sick man
will never know it. I won't let him wake up now, never,
never again. It's my duty now to telephone the police.

WIFE
And the patient. . .

DOCTOR

Still alive. Sleeping.
(Peremptorily)

This is his last sleep.

(Goes toward the others in the living-room. As he
reaches the threshold, the clerk from the pharmacy
enters noiselessly through the small side door, with
another medicine bottle in his hand. The doctor says
over his shoulder, going out to join the others in the
living room:)

Put the bottle on the table over there.

(The clerk puts the medicine bottle on the table.
Then he goes over to the dead nurse. He takes her
tenderly under the arms, and raises her from the arm-
chair. The nurse is deathly pale. She opens her eyes.
Smiles very faintly)

358y glances at the little nurse. He is struck by the
